THE CLIPPING

SARAH HERRIES, widow of David Herries and
mother of Francis, Deborah, and Will, died on, the
3rd of July 1796, suddenly, at the age of fifty-
eight.

She was walking in the garden with her
daughter Deborah, wrapped in one of her strange
and brooding silences, when she cried out sud-
denly in a proud and joyful voice: * Davy! Davy!',
ran forward, her arms outstretched, and fell down
on the green sward.

Her heart had failed her, and she was mercifully
relieved of a life that was only a torment and dis-
tress to her, Judith went from Watendlath to the
funeral. Will and Francis naturally could not
arrive from London. The distance was too great
and the time too short, Deborah Sunwood, now
an aged, white-haired, and very quiet little woman,
long a widow and never the same since the death
of her son Humphrey in France, came from
Cockermouth, and she and Judith had a very
loving meeting. Deborah Herries, a stout, large,
rosy-faced, cheerful woman, was now left in sole
charge of Uldale and its affairs, She begged
Judith to come to her whenever she wished. They
had a friendly regard for one another, but nothing
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